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into the patron and defender of tyranny. The
King is a sacred, secluded, unapproachable per-
son; or he comes forth, as a minister of heaven,
to work miraculous cures and to impose upon the
superstition of the adoring crowd.

Some persons may erroneously imagine that
the power of a tyrant resides in his guards, his
archers, his armed footmen, his troops of cavalry.
No; Ms business is achieved for him by four or
five, or some half-dozen agents, the accomplices of
his cruelty, or pandars of his pleasures. Six hun-
dred others profit by these six; six thousand, by
the six hundred; and thus, in the end, millions
are attached by a chain, like the chain of Jupiter,
to the tyrant's throne. His subjects are ingen-
iously and successfully employed to enslave one
another. But, alas! for the life of a despot's
favourite, a life to be wondered at for its .wicked-
ness, and often to be pitied for its folly. The
peasant, bound to the furrow, is freer than such
an one, who is not even the master of his own
thoughts. His end is destruction, either at the
hands of his lord or of that lord's successor. Nor
is the tyrant's own lot an enviable one; it is
haunted by suspicion and filled with secret alarms;
it is condemned to solitude, for with him the basis
of true comradeship or friendship does not exist.

" Friendship," writes La Boetie, " is a sacred name, it is
a holy thing;  it never subsists except between persons of
84                      81urchase such a post in the newly-
